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accompanied the Emperor as far as the door, and then we bade each other farewell. Bismarck parted in a friendly way from Bulow, Miquel, and others. Before me there was the Cabinet-chief, von Lucanus, who had had a share in Bismarck's dismissal in 1890. He offered his hand to the Prince and was on the point of bowing. Then a remarkable scene took place which produced a powerful effect. The Prince sat there like a statue, without moving a muscle; he gazed into space, with Lucanus fidgeting in front of him. The Prince's features were expressionless; there was no dislike there; his face was an immovable mask, until Lucanus understood and withdrew. Then came myself, and after me my faithful Captain von Heer-ingen, who was so carried away (he was a man of temperament) that he bent and kissed Bismarck's hand. I was glad of it: I had also tried to make the Prince feel as much as I could, but the action of Herr von Heeringen was stronger. Then the Prince took Heeringen's head between his hands, and kissed him on the brow.
This is my last memory of Bismarck.weight of which impressed them deeply upon us: " Your Majesty, as long as you have this officers' corps, you can do everything you want; when this is no longer the case, matters will be quite different" The apparent nonchalance with which this came out, as if there were nothing in it at all, showed an extraordinary presence of mind; it revealed the master.
